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. ( Praise ye 
*• 1 Through his 
2 ( Praise his 
* ( Praise him 
o j Praise the 
* \ Whose love 
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the Lord God, O wor - ship 
great mer • cy all bless - ings 
great name, in whose pres - ence 
whose kind - ness all na • ture 
Al - might - y, Cre - a - tor, 
un - chang-ing for- gets not 



our Fath - er in 
to mor - tals are 
the an • gels are 
pro-claims nev - er 
and Rul • er most 
the might - y or 
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| Join er-'ry heart; Join ev-'ry tongue in glad 
i Mag - ni - fy him 1 Join ev 
> Sing and re-joicel Join er 



'ry tongue in glad 
'ry tongue in glad 
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praise; Bless ye our Fath - er in 
praise; Bless ye our Fath - er in 
praise; Blest ye our Fath - er in 
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THE HOME WHERE ANGELS DWELL. 

H. MILLABD. 
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1. Lov*d ones and dear ones we shall meet, In that blest home where an - gels dwell 1 

2. Af - ter the Cross we'll claim the Crown, In that blest home where an - gels dwell ! 

3. What shall we care for sor- rows past, In that blest home where an - gels dwell 1 
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Joys that have f ad-ed,hopes that were sweet Jn that blest home where angels dwell ! 

Ro - see are fade- less,storms never frown, In that blest home where angels dwell ! 

Rest never end -ing crowns us at last, In that blest home where angels dwell 1 
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Hap-pv and bright well meet on the morrow /There 'mid the joys no tongue may tell, 
On-ly to wait in patience and gladness,Here in his care who loves us well! 
There shall our feet be done with their roving ;There shall our songs in rapture swell ; 
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Darkness shall die,and anguish, and sorrow, In that blest home where angels dwell ! 
Sun-light will come to bright-en our sadness, In that blest home where angels dwell ! 
There shall we see our Sav-iour solov-ing, In that blest home where angels dwell 1 
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THE ARMOR OF LIGHT. 



GEO F. BOOT. 






1. We're sol -diera on du-ty,the foe is at hand; We wait from our Cap tain the 

2. Oh, ne'er let us falter or faint in the strif el The term of our sendee shall 

3. The march maybe wea-ry, and rug- ged the way That leads to the glo - ri - oui 

4. Well rest on the banks of the riv • er, and wait The an -gel of welcome who 
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of com-mand; We'll wage a stout war-fare for truth and the rijrht But 



word of com-mand; We'll wage a stout war-fare for truth and the right, But 
end but with life; Then on -ward, and up-ward! we'll win thro' His might Who 
por-tals of day, But "faith-f ul is He who hath Drom-ised" to write Those 
oj pens the gate ; Then ash - es to ash-es v fa^ tigue dress of white, Then 
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first must we put on the ar-mor of light. Oh, armor, bright ar-mor, true 

loved us and gave us His ar-mor of light 

bless -ed who bear on His ar-mor of light 

soul rise tri-umph-ant in ar-mor of light 
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>' the light; Salvation'! 



ar - mor of light! The sword of the Spir-it shall gleam thro 1 
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net 1 he shield of our faith; Oh, shout for the triumph o'er sin and o'er death! 



hel - met, 1 he shield of our faith; Oh, shout for the triumph o'er sin and o'er death! 
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CHRISTMAS CAROL. 



A. P. HOWASD. 
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1. While shepherds watch'd their flocks by night, All seat • ed on the ground,The 

2. "To you in Da vid's town, this day Is born, of Da-vid's line, A 

3. Thus spake the ser-aph, and f orth-with Ap-peared a shin-ing throng Of 
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an - gel of the Lord came down,And glo - ry shone a - round. "Fear 
Sa - viour,who is Christ the Lord ; And this shall be the sign : The 
an - gels,prais-ing God, who thus Ad-dressed their joy-ful song: "All 
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not/' said he, for mighty dread Had seized their trou-bled mind, "Glad 
heav'n-ly babe you there shall find, To hu - man view displayed, All 
glo - ry be to God on high; And to the earth be peace; Good 
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ti • dings of great joy I bring To you and all man - kind. 

mean-ly wrapt in swathing bands, And in a man-ger laid." 

will hencef orthjf rom hear'n to men, Be - gin and nev-er 
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Solo or Srmi-Chorub. 



LIVE IN LOVE. 

Chorus. 
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WRIGHT. 
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1. Heav*n a -wakes the gen - tie strain, Live in love, live in love; 

2. An - gel roi - ces chant the song, Live in love, live in love ; 
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Solo or Srmi-Chorub. 
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Chorus. 
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Earth re -peats the sound a - gain, lave, O, live in love! 
Here be -low the notes pro -long, Live, O, live in lovel 
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Dust. 
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Where the tears of tor- row flow, And the heart is filled with woe, 
When the heart from care is free, When the time glides mer - ri - ly, 
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Solo or Srmi-Chorus. 
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Chorus. , 
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Here, in ac - cents soft and low, Live, O, 
That sweet Toice still calls for thee, Live, O, 



live in love ! 
live in love ! 
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ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS. 



Rbv. SABINE BARING GOULD, M. ▲. 



8IB ARTHUR SEYM Or R SULLIVAN. 
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1. Onward,Christian sol - diers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sua 

2. Like a mighty ar - my Moves the Church of God : Brothers, we are treading 

3. (>owiis and t^one« may periflh,Kiiigdom8 rise and wane^ut the Church of Je- sus 

4. Onward,then, ye faith- f ul, Join our happy throng ;Blend with ours your voices 
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Go - ing on be - f ore,Christ,the roy - al Mas - ter, Leads against the foe : 
Where the saints have trod. We are not di - vid - ed, All one bod - y we ; 
Con-etant will re- main. Gates of hell can nev - er 'Gainst that Church prevail : 
In the triumph song. Glo - ry,laud, and hon - or, Un • to Christ the King, 
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Forward in - to bat - tie, See,Hu banners go. Onward,Christian sol - diers, 
One in hope, in doc - trine, One in char-i - ty. 
We have Christ's own promise, And that cannot fail. 
Thi8,thro'countless a - ges, Men and an-gels sing. 
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Marching at to war, With the cross of Je - sus Go -ing on be -fore. 
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THE SON OF GOD GOES FORTH TO WAR. 9 



Bishop HBBBR. 



Dm. H. & CUTLER. 



§P|PP 



w 



& -T-+- 



3^ 



w 



4. 4 



1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king- ly crown to gain; 

2. The mar -tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce be-yond the grave, 

3. A glo-rious band, the chos-en few, On whom the Spir -it came; 

4. A no - ble ar - my, men and boys, The matron and the maid, 
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His blood -red ban-ner streams a -far; Who fol - lows in His train? 

Who saw his Mas-ter in the sky, And call'd on Him to save : 

Twelve val-iant saints,their hope they knew, And mock'd the cross and flame. 

A - round the Saviour's throne rejoice, In robes of light ar - ray'd : 
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Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri-um-phant o - 
Like Him, with par - don on his tongue, In midst of mor 
They met the ty - rant's brandish'd steel, The li - on's 
They climb'd the dlz - zy steep of heav'n Thro' per - il, 

to. 
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go 
toil 



vcr pain ; 

- tal pain, 

ry mane; 

and pain : 
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10 pa-tient bears his cross be -low, He fol -lows in His 

He prayed for them that did the wrong : Who fol- lows in his 

They bowM their necks the death to f eel : Who fol- lows in their 

God! to us may grace be given To fol- low in their 
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tram, 
train ? 
train? 
train I Amen. 
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io PRAISE THE LORD! 

Bishop RICHaBD MAXT, D. D. Sib ABTHUB 8ETM0UB 8ULLIVAJT. 
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1. Praise the Lord ! ye heav*ns,a - dore Him ; Praise Him, an-gels, in the height; 

2. Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious ; Key - er shall His prom-ise fail; 

3. Worship, hon - or, glo - ry, blessing, Lord, we of - fer to Thy 

J. . g : « J * ■ p J 
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Sun and moon rejoice be -fore Him; Praise Him, all ye stars and light 
God hath made His Son vie- to-rious; Sin and death shall not pre -Tail. 
Young and old, Thy praise ex-press- ing, Join their Saviour to pro -claim. 
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Prais* the Lord! for He hath spok- en, Worlds His mighty voice o-beyed; 
Praise the God of our sal- va-tion; Hosts on high, His pow*r pro -claim; 
the saints in heav'n a -dore Thee, We would bow be -fore Thy throne; 
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As the saints in heav'n a -dore Thee, We would bow be -fore Thy throne; 
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Laws which nev - er shall be brok-en, For their guidance He hath made. 
Heav'n and earth, and all ere - a- tion, Laud and mag-ni-fy His name. 
As Thine an • gels serve be - fore Thee, So on earth Thy will be done. A • 



ab J. nine an- geisserve oe-iore inee, do onearcn my win oe aone. A 'MM*. 
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GOD'S LOVE TO ME. 
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Hymn and Music by WM. F. 811 KK WIN. 
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1. Grand • er than o • cean's tto • ry Or songs of for -est trees; 
8. Dear • er than an • y lor • ings The tru - est friends be - stow ; 
8. Bich -er than all earth's treas- ore The wealth my soul re • ceiyes; 
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Par - er than breath of morn - ing Or eve- mug's gen - tie breeze; 
Strong -er than all the yearn -ings A moth-er's heart can know; 
Bright -er than roy - *1 jew • els The crown that Je - bus gives; 
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Clear - er than mountain ech - oes Ring out from peaks a - bove, 
Deep- er than earth's foun-da • tions, And far a - bove all thought, 
Wondrous the con -de - seen • sion And grace be - vond de - gree I 
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Bolls on the glo-rious an - them Of God's e - ter - nal love. 
Broad- er than heavens high arch - es, The love that Christ has brought 
I would be er - er sing - ing The love of Christ to me. 
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From "Chautauqua Cabols" by permiMlon of Biglow & Main. 
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SABBATH BELLS! 
Echo. 



H. MILLABD. 






1. Sabbath bells, so sweetly calling! 

2. Sabbath bells, ring on for-ev-er! 



Angel voices in the air! 
Echo all the earth around ! 
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Echo. 
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How your ech-oes,sof t - ly f all-ing, 
Dark the world,if we should never 



m 



Win the heart to praise and prayer I 
Hear your bright and soothing sound I 
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A little slower. 
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E v*ry weekly toil and du-ty Your sweet mel-o- dies re- pay ! For, in bright and 
Oh,ye seem,to weary mortals, Heavenly mu-sic far a - way, Echoed thro' the 

n * — ^-* Cr* +*£. — *- 
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Chorus. Tempo primo. 
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loving beauty ^Earth seems nearer heav'n to-day ! Sabbath bells so sweetly calling ! 
golden por-tals An - gels leave a - jar to-day ! 



SABBATH BELLS! Concluded. 



13 
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Angel voices in the air 1 How your echoes, softly falling, 
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Win our hearts to rest and pray*r ! To rest and pray*r !to rest andpray'r ! 
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I'LL AWAKE AT DAWN. 

O. A. VEAZIE, Jb. 
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1. Ill a- wake at dawn on the Sabbath day,For 'tis wrong to doze ho- ly time a- 

2. Birds awake betimes,e v*ry morn they sing,None are tardy there when the woods do 

3. When the summer's sun wakes the flow'rs again,They the call obey,none are tardy 
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way ; With my lesson learn'd this shall be my rule,Ne ver to be late at the Sabbath school, 
ring ;So when Sunday comes, this shall be my rule,Never to be late at the Sabbath school, 
then; Nor will I for -get that it is myrule,Never to be late at the Sabbath school 
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i 4 SHEPHERD OP THE HOLY HILLS. 

Bit. H. C. LEONABD. BLTJXENTHAL. 
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1. Shepherd of the ho - ly hills, We,Thy lambs with ten -der feet, 

2. Thus thro' all our earthly way, Be our guard and on - ly guide; 
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Fol- low Thee be -aide the rills, And thro' pastures fair and sweet 
Draw us from the e - ril way ; Keep us ev - er by Thy side. 
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Thou dost hear us when we cry; Thou dost watch us when a- lone; 
And,when fall the shades of night, On the paths we tread be - low, 
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When we faint Thou drawest nigh, Soothing us with win- ning ton 
Take us to the fields of light, Where the liv - ing wa - ten flow. 
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ABIDE WITH ME. 
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Bvr. H. 

Efc£ 



F. Lttb. 



iM 



i 



A. H. D. TBOTTB. 
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1. A - bide with me: fast falls the e - yen - tide; 

2. I need thy pres - ence ev • ery pass • ing hour; 

3. I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to blest; 

4. Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos • ing eyes; 
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bide: 
power I 

ness. 
skies; 



The dark - ness deep - ens; Lord, with me a - 

What but Thy grace can foil the temp - ter*s 

Ills have no weight, and tears no bit - ter • 

Shine through the gloom and point me to the 
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When. 

Who, 

Where 

Heaven's 




oth - er help - ers fail and com - forts flee, 

like Thy - self, my guide and stay can be! 

is death's sting? where, grave, thv vie - to - ry! 

morn - ing breaks, and earth's vain shad - ows flee; 
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Help of the help -less, O, a • bide with mel 

Through cloud and sun- shine, Lord, a • bide with mel 

I tri - umph still, if thou a • bide with me! 

In life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with mel A-mxh. 
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From "Thk Hymxal." 
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GIVE. 
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1. Give ; tig the Saviour's pre-cept ; Give from your bounteous store ; Give to the poor and need-y ; 
S. Give ; for your gifts are wor-thy; Give tho' the gift be small; Give, for a willing giv-er 
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Giveyeforer-cr-more. Bound us our hungry broth -ers Ask of ourkind-ly hand; 
Godlovethbestof all. None are so poor and need - y That they can nothing spare; 
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Ev- erthe cry of sor- row Echoes throughout the land. Give, 
Hark 1 to the cries for pit - y; Hark! to the orphan's prayer. 



Give, 
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Give to the poor and need - y; God will re- pay your love; Give, 
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GIVE. Concluded. 
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Give, and your blessed treasures 
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Lay ye up In heav'n a - bove. 
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Word! by Bbt. 8. WOLCOTT, D. D, 

Andante. 



By permission. 

SHULAMITH. 

Cavtiolm L 7, 8. 



fiE 



I 



J* J i J j .j j 



I 



22 



1=3 



47J j ;'t 



4 4 4 4*4 



J J J n3 



1. Tell me, whom my soul doth love, Where Thy flocks are feed - lng, Where the pastures 

2. Strong is Thy pro-tect-ing arm; Rich - ly Thou pro- vid - est; Feed- lng, rest - lng. 
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which they rove, Thou their foot- steps lead -lng. Tell me, shel-terM from the heat, 
kept from harm, Blest the flock Thou guld - est. Noon and night be my de - fence; 
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Where at noon they rest them, Where at night their safe retreat,Fold,where none molest them. 
Let no foe ensnare me; Bring me to the shepherd's tents; In thy bosom bear me. 
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From " Oolpkk Suxbbaju " 



1 8 JOYFULLY ONWARD WE MOVE. 

A. P. HOWAXB. 

With animation. 
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1. Joy- ful -ly, joy- ful -ly onward we more^Bound to the land of bright 

2. Sounds of sweet mu- sic there rav-ish the ear; Harps of the bless-ed, your 



mm 



*=* 



i ^^ m 



e 



^^ 



^ 



spir - its a - bove; Je-sus our Saviour in mer-cy says, "Come, 
strains we shall hear, Fill -ing with har- mo - ny heav-en's high dome; 
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Joy - ful - ly, joy - ful - ly haste to your home/'Soon will our pil- grim-age 
Joy - ful - ly, joy - ful - ly, Je - sus, we come. Bright will the morn of e - 
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JOYFULLY ONWARD WE MOVE. Concluded. 19 
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end here below; Soon to the presence of God we shall go ; Then, since to 
ter - ni-ty dawn :Death shall be conquered, his seep - tre be gone. rer the 




Je - sue our hearts have been giVn, Joy-f ul-ly, ioy-f ul- 17 rest we in heaven, 
plains of sweet Canaan well roam, Joy-f ul-ly, Joy-f ul- ly safe-ly at home. 
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JESUS, TENDER SHEPHERD. 

Mn. MABT LUNDIE DUNCAN. Bit. JOHN BACCHUS DYKES. 






1. Je - bus, ten - der Shepherd, hear me ; Bless Thy lit - tie lamb to - night ; 

2. All this day Thy hand has led me, And I thank Thee for Thy care; 

3. Let my sins be all for- giv-en; Bless the friends I love so well; 
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{ the darkness be Thou near me; Keep me safe till morning light. 

Thou hast cloth'dme,wann'd and fed me; Lis -ten to mv evening prayer. 

Take me,when I die, to heav-en, Hap -py there with Thee to dwell. Amen 
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From " Tn Nkw Htmvabt " by permission of Bigkrw & Mttau 
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COME TO THE SAVIOUR. 




Earnestly. 



GEO. P. ROOT. 
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1. Come to the Saviour,make no de- lay, Here in His word He's shown us the waj ; 

2. " Suf-fer the children !" oh hear His yoice ! Let ev*-ry heart leap forth and rejoice, 
8. Think once again, He's with us to-day,Heed now His blest commands and obey ; 
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Here in our midst He's stand- ing to-day. Ten- der - ly say -ing," Come.* 
And let us free - ly make Him our choice ;Do not de-lay, but come. 
Hear now His ac - cents ten - der - ly say, " Will you, my children, come f" 
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Chorus. 
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Joyful, joy-ful will the meeting be, When from sin our hearts are pure and free ; 
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And we shall gath-er, Say - iour, with Thee In our e - ter - nal home. 
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From " Ths Para." 



SING WE OUR THANKSGIVING. 
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Rkv SEWALL SYLVESTER CUTTING, D. D. 



EDWABD JOHN HOPKINS. 
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1. Gone the buds of spring-time, Gone the summer flow'rs ; Come the autumn's 

2. Lord, Thou holdest all things, All things in Thy hand ; Bud, and flow'r, and 

3. Lord, Thy cross redeems us, Cross of wondrous pow'r; Stands Thy Church now 
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ripening,Come the garn'ring hours :Now the earth is resting, Resting shrub and tree, 
harvest Come at Thy command. Sing we our thanksgiving, Matron dear, and sire; 
waiting Thy re-turn-ing hour; For life hath its budding,Bloom,and rip'ning time, 
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Chorus. 
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Till the spring shall wake them With its minstrelsy. Sing we then the spring-time ; 
Youthful Yoi-ces blending Raise the chorus higher. 
Gathering fruit im - mor - tal, For th* immortal clime. 
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Sing the summer flow'rs; Sing the autumn's rip'ning,Sing the garn'ring hours. Amen. 

-.ff f -, .„ 



m 



^md 



rff i fp i FP l ff l pc^ mi 



vrom " Teb New Htxnabt " by permission ot BVatow fc 1fca&&. 



SING SWEET CAROLS, NIGHT IS PAST. 

KASTSR CAROL. 
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Miss C. L. JACKSON. 

mf Moderate 
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8. B. WHTTELET. 
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1. Sing sweet car - ols, night it past, Olo - ry hal - le - 
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jah I Eag - ter tun - light breaks at last, 
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Glo - ry hal - le - lu jah! Hear the angels' song a -far. 
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SING SWEET CAROLS. dmeUOti. 23 
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At it float* from star to iter. Qlo - 17, glo • 17, glo - 17 hal-le- 
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hi - jah! a - men; 



Hal-le- In - jahl hal-le -lu- jah! a men. 
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8 In the spring-time's early bloom, 
Glory halleluiah! 
Christ has risen from the tomb, 

Glory hallelujah ! 
With the fairest flowers of spring 
Let us welcome Christ our King. 
Glory, etc 



2 Sing they now as once of old, 

Glory hallelujah! 
Striking en their harps of gold, 

Glory hallelujah! 
Children, join your Easter hymn 
With the chanting seraphim. 
Glory, etc. 



4 Jesus, by Thy holy arm, 

Glory hallelujah! 
Keep Thy little ones from harm, 

Glory hallelujah! 
Till our Easter songs we sing 
In the city of our King. 

Glory, etc. 

Moo of Mm. W. i.PtnsOi.,IfwI«^ &sjTtM>te&» 



ANGEL VOICES. 



B«*. FRANCIS POTT. 
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SlB ARTHUR SEYMOUR 8ULUVA*. 
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1. An - gel yoi - ces, ev • er sing - ing Round Thy throne of light, 

2. Thou who art be - yond the far - thest Mor - tal eye can scan, 
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An - gel harps for - ev - er ring-ing, Rest not day nor night; Thousands on - ly 
Can it be that Thou re-gard- est Songs of sin-fulman? Can we feel that 
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live to bless Thee^And con - fess Thee, Lord of might! 
Thou art near us, And wilt hear us? Yea, we can. A 
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8 Here, great God, to-day we offer 
Of Thine own to Thee : 
And for Thine acceptance proffer, 
All unworthily, 
Hearts and minds, and hands and voices, 
In our choicest 
Melody. Ambit. 

• Tn Niw Hymmabt " by permission of Blglow * Main. 



PRAISE TO GOD. 
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1. Praise to God! O, let us 

2. Praise Him for our hap - py 

3. Praise His mer - cy, that did 
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raise From our hearts a 
hours, Praise Him for our 
send Je - sus for our 
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song of praise 1 Of that Good - ness let us sing, 

ya - ried pow'rs, For these thoughts that rise a - bore, 

Guide and Friend 1 Praise him ey - *ry heart and voice, — 
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Whence our lives and bless • tags spring. Hal - le - lu - jahl 
For these hearts He made for love. Hal - le - lu - jah! 
Him, who makes all worlds re • joice. Hal - le - lu - jahl 
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lu - jahl Hal - le - lu • jah! A 

! Hal - le - lu - jah! A 

! Hal - le - lu - jah! A 
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SING, O, SING I YE CHILDREN. 



EASTER CAROL. 



Wtnlt by Rbt. MARCUS LANE. 

Chorus. Joyfully. 



MMtobyGEOEQE C. PEAKSOJC. 
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Sing, O, sing lye chil-dren, Sing ye joy-ful-ly; Christ our Lord hath 
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ns - en From death 8 cap - tiy - l - ty. Kit - en is our Bay - lour, 
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Christ our Lord and King, Therefore sing ye praises ; Joyful homage bring. 
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A little slower. 
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1. Dark 

2. Fol 

3. Ey 
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and sad the evening, When His foes prevail'd ; When our Mas-ter's bod - y 
low to the gar-den, To the rock - y tomb, Where His friends had laid Him 
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Ev - er in the heavens Reigneth Christ our King, And, His might ex-toll - ing, 
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the cross was nailed, E - vil foes had conquered, Ho - li - ness was 
the deepening gloom ; Roman guards are stationed, Fixed the Jew - ish 
His prais-es sing; Sing the wondrous gio - ry Of the joy-ful 
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SING, O, SING, YE CHILDREN. Concluded. 27 
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•lain ; Sa - tan then yic - to - nous Ruled the earth a 
seal, Lest by night the faith - f ul Should His bod - 7 
hour, When the grave was con- quered By His might - y 



gain, 
steal, 
pow'r ! 
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Repeal chorus, 



By permission of O. Ditsok 6 Co. 



THERE IS A HAPPY LAND. 



O. A. TEAZIE, Jb. 
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There is a happy land, Far, far a -way, Where saints in glo - ry stand, 

2. Come to that happy land,Come,come away ; Why will ye doubting stand ! 

3. Bright in that happy land,Beams ev'ry eye ; Kept by a Father s hand, 
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Oh ! how they sweetly sing, Wor - thy is our 
Oh! we shall hap- py be, When, from sin and 
Oh ! then, to glo - ry run, Be a crown and 



t, bright as day ; 
y still de - lay ? 
Lore can - not die. 
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Say- iour King, Loud let His prais-es ring, Praise, praise for aye. 
■or - row free ; Lord, we shall live with Thee, Blest, blest for aye. 
kingdom won, And, bright a - bove the sun, We reign for aye. 
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Solo. 



SHOUT THE GLAD TIDINGS. 

Mute by A. P. H0WAB1). 
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1. Zi - on the mar - vel-lous ato - ry be telling, The Son of the 

2. Tell how He com-eth from nation to nation, The heart - cheering 

3. Mortals your homage be grateful - \y bringing, And sweet let the 
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Highest, how low - \y His birth ! The brighest arch - an-gel in 
news let the earth e - cho round, Sustained by the arm of His 
gladsome ho - san - na a - rise ; Ye an - gels, the full hal - le 
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glo-ry ex-cell-ing, He stoops to re- deem thee,He reigns upon earth, 
bless-ed sal - va- tion, His peo - pie with joy ev - er - last-ing are crown 'd 
lu - jah be singing ; One cho - rus re-sounds thro'thc earth and the skies. 
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SHOUT THE GLAD TIDINGS. Concluded. 

Chorub. 

SOPRANO. 
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Shout the glad ti - dings, Ex - ult - ing - ly sing; Je 

ALTO. 
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Shout the glad ti - dings, Ex - ult - ing - \j sing; Je 

BASS. 
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ru - sa - lem tri - umphs, Mes - si • ah is King. 
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ru - sa - lem tri - umphs, Mes - si - ah is King; 
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SUMMER DAYS ARE COMING. 

G. A. YEAZIE Jm. 
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1. Sum- mcr days are com - ing, Win - ter days are gone ; Mer- ry birds are 

2. May we learn the les - son To be bu - ay too ; Et - er, er - er 
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sing - ing In the flow-'ry lawn. Now the sun is shin- ing, 
seek -ing Use - fed work to do. God, our great Cre - a - tor, 
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With hie cheerful rays : Oh, how ver-y pleasant Are these flummer days! 
Gave these summer days ; May our hearts and voices Join to give Him praise 1 
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JESUS, MEEK AND GENTLE. 



O.K. P. 



J. E. TBOWBKDOS. 
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1. Je - sua, meek and gen - tie, 

2. Give us ho - ly free - dom; 

3. Lead us on our jour - ney; 

4. Je- sub, meek and gen - tie, 
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Son of God most high, 

Fill our hearts with lore ; 

Be Thy -self the Way, 

Son of God most high, 
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JESUS, MEEK AND GENTLE. Concluded. 3 , 
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Pity - ing, Iot - ing Say 

Draw us, ho - I7 Je 

Thro' this earth - ly daik 

Pity - ing, Iot - ing Say 



iour, Ilear Thy chil - dren's cry. 

sua, To the realms a - bore, 

ness, To ce - les - tial day. 

iour, Hear Thy chil - dren's cry. 
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'Oub Sunday School " by permission of J. M. 



THINE FOR EVER. 



Mas. MART FAWLER MAUDE. 1848. 



CHARLES THIRTLE. 1871. 
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1. Thine for ey - er ! God of love ! Hear us from Thy throne a-bove ; 

2. Thine for ey - er! oh, how blest They who find in Thee their rest! 
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Thou the Lif e,the Truth,the Way,Guide us to the realms of day. 
Saviour,Guardian,Heav*iilyFriend,0 de- fend us to the end. A- 
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3 Thine for ever ! Saviour keep 
Us, Thy frail and trembling sheep : 
Safe alone beneath Thy care, 
Let us all Thy goodness share. 



4 Thine for ever ! Thou our Guide, 
All our want 8 by Thee supplied; 
All our sins by Thee forgiven, 
Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven. 
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FAITH. 



Andantino eon esp. 






H. MILLARD. 
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1. Make pure our hearts/) Father! And keep them still Thine own. Our 

2. With-out Thy hand, O Father! We soon should faint and fail ; With- 



2. With-out Thy hand, U father! We soonshoi 
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on - ly help and comfort We place in Thee a - lone. Thou kno west we are 
- - outThy love and goodness, What would our strength a - vail ? Oh, keep us ev-er 
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tempted To go a - stray from Thee ; 

near Thee; Thy word our ar-mor be; 



Oh, keep our Faith un • 
Thy love be our pro 
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led, Whate'er tempta-tions be! Fo] 



sul-lied, 
tection, 



A - long Life's tossing sea ; 
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For - ev-er keep us 
For -ev-er keep us 
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faithful un - to Thee. 
faithful un - to Thee. 



faithful, Still faithful un-to Thee, Still 
faithful, Still faithful un-to Thee, Still 
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By pannission. 
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NUMBER TWO. 



GLADLY NOW IN CHILDHOOD. 

Arr. from HALFE by G. A. VEAZIE, J-\ 



Allegretto, 
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1. Glad - ly, now, in childhood, Do we sing and play, Free as in the 

2. Soft the sunlight fall - eth On the opening blooms; From their hearts it 
& Let . us wise • ly treasure Life's un-fad - ing flowers, Then the rich - est 
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wild -wood Are the birds in May; But a sweeter pleas - ure 

call - eth Mild est of per -fumes: Sweeter light is giv - en 

pleas • ure Shall be ev - er ours: And if we are low - ly, 
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We in study find ; Here there is a treasure Lasting as the mind. 

To the earnest soul, That hath no- bly striven For a pure con - trol. 

Acting well our parts, Nought but feelings ho - ly Then shall rule our hearts. 
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MARCHING TO THE RIVER. 



Tempo marziale. 



H. MILLABD. 
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1. We are marching to the riv - er, 'Tis al- most in sight ! 

2. Lov- ing ones will come to meet us, On the f ur- ther shore! 
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With the loved and blest for - ev - er, We shall walk in light ! 
Gen - tie voi- ces there will greet us, And we'll weep no more ! 
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We can al-most hear the flow - ing Of that rush-ing tide! 
Step by 8tep,that shore we're near-ing, And the Saviour's hand 
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To the Land of love we're go • ing, Where our hopes a - bide ! 
Leads us on-ward,nev- er fear - ing, To the Bet- ter Land ! 
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Chorus. 
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We are marching to the riv- er, 'Tis almost in sight! 
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By permission. 



MARCHING TO THE RIVER. Concluded. 
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Just a- cross, we'll meet the An - gels Robed in spot-less white. 




SUN OF MY SOUL, THOU SAVIOUR DEAR. 



GERMAN. 



W- 



n§ 



i 



5S 



1 




E^te 



1. Sun of my soul, Thou Sa- viour dear, It is not night if Thou be near ; 

2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep My wearied eye lids gent - ly steep, 
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Oh ! may no earth-born cloud a-riseTo hideThee from Thy childrens eyes. 

Be my last thought,how sweet to restForev-er on my Saviour's breast. A- men. 
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Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 



Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store ; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night, 
Like infant slumbers, pure and light. 



Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take, 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in Heaven above.AMEN. 
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NEVER ALONE. 



B. W. RAYMOND. 



FERD. SILCHEK. 
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1. Far out on the des - o - late bil - low, The sail - or sails the sea, 

2. Far down in the earth's dark bo - som, The min - er mines the ore ; 

3. Forth in - to the dread - f ul bat - tie The steadfast sol - dier goes, 

4. Lord, grant as we sail life's o • cean, Or delve in its mines of woe; 
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A - lone with the night and the tempest, Where countless dan - gers be. 

Death lurks in the dark be - hind him, And hides in the rock be - fore. 

No friend, when he lies a dy - ing His eyes to kiss and close. 

Or fight in its terri-ble conflict, This com - fort all to know, 

' ' It I s ' 
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Chorus. 
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Yet,nev-er a -lone is the Christian, Who lives by faith and prayer; 
Yet, &c. 
Yet, &c. 
That, &c. 
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For God is a Friend un - fail • ing, And God is ev - ery • where. 
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HARK I THE HERALD- ANGELS SING. 37 



C. WESLEY. 



MENDELSSOHN. 
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1. Hark! the her - aid- an -gels sing, Glo - ry to the new-born King; 

2. Hail, the heavenborn Prince of Peace ! Hail, the Son of Righteous-ness ! 
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Peace on earth, and mer- cy mild, God and sin - ners rec - on -ciled! 
Light and Life to all He brings, Risen with heal - ing in His wings. 
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Joy -ful, all ye na - tiopi, rise, Join the tri-umphol 




na - nop!, rise, 
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With the an - gel - host proclaim, Christ is born in Beth-le - hem ! 
Born to raise the sons of earth, Born to give them second birth. 
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Hark ! the her - aid - an - gels sing Glo - ry to the new-born King ! 
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38 THE GLAD HOSANNA. 

Words by H. S. WASHBURN. Music by WM. B. BRADBURY. 

Full Chorus, ff Semi-Chorus of Girls, pp 
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Shout a- gain the glad ho - san-na ! Shout 

Un • derneath our star - ry banner, Un - 

O'er the hills the Day is breaking,0'er 

And the toil -ing bond-man hail-eth, And 

East and West pro-long the cho- rus,East 

War has eeas'd and let the ech- o, War 

Youth and age re- peat the sto - ry, Youth 

Un - to Him be all the glo - ry, Un • 



a- gain the glad ho - san - na, 
derneath our star - ry ban- ner, 
the hills the Day is break-ing, 
the toil- ing bond-man hail - eth, 
and West prolong the cho - rus, 
has eeas'd and let the ech - o 
and age re- peat the sto - ry, 
to Him be all the glo - ry, 
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Full Chorus. 
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Hith - er all your tributes bring ; ) 

Let the swelling anthem ring : ) Peace, Peace, Peace ! For the 

Bright • ly glows the morning star, ) 

Ti - ding8,ti-ding8 from a- far;) Peace, Peace, Peace! For the 

North and South are foes no more ; ) 

Swell a-long from shore to shore ; J Peace, Peace, Peace ! For the 

God hath set the cap-tive free; ) 
Peal it ov - er land and sea ; ) Peace, Peace, Peace ! For the 
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Heavenly Dove de-scend - ing, Whispers to the na - tion, Peace, Peace, 
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Boys. 
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All in Full Chorus. 
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Peace ! Then shout a-gain your glad ho - sannas,Shout again your 
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THE GLAD HOSANNA Con luded. 
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glad ho • san -nas,Shout a - gain ! shout a-gain ! shout, shout a - gain ! 
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Copyrighted in "Goldex Chain," 1861, and used by permission of Biglow d: Main. 



IF I WERE A SUNBEAM. 



Words by LUCY LARCOM. 
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1. If I were a sunbeam I know what I would do ; I would seek white 

2. If I were a sun-beam I know where I would go ; In • to low- liest 

3. Art thou not a sun-beam, Child,whose life is glad With an in - ner 
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li • lies Rain- y wood-lands thro'; 
hov- els, Dark with want and woe ; 
ra-diance Sun-shine nev - er had ? 



I would steal a - mong them ; 
Till sad hearts look'd upward, 
Oh, as God has bless'd thee, 
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Softest light I'd shed, Un- til ev- ery li - ly Rais'd its drooping head. 
I would shine and shine! Then they'd think of heaven,Their sweet home and min 
Scatter rays di - vine ! For there is no sun-beam But must die or shine. 
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From " Ooldkn Sunbixms." 
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40 IN THE LOWLY MANGER LYING. 

CHRISTMAS CAROL. 

Moderate. 



II. MILLARD. 
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1. In the low - \y man- ger ly - ing, See, the lovely babe appears! 

2. Wond'ring shepherds watching nightly, Saw the star a- bove them shine, 

3. Tell the sweet and wondrous sto- ry, How the Son of God on high 

4. Sing of how He came to nior -tals Thro' His love and kind - li • ness ! — 
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Hound Him beams the light un - dy - ing, And His smile thro' darkness cheers! 
And it led them.gleaming brightly, To the Lord of love di-vine! 
Left His home of peace and glo - ry, In the realms be - yond the sky ! 
How He open'd Heav'n's bright portals, A 11 His children here to bless! 




Chorus. Girls. 



[ft 



^feS 



Chorus. Boys. 
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An - gels wake the blessed cho- rus, Lo! the night hath pass'd away? 




See, the King who reign -eth o'er us, — Was a babe on Christmas day ! 



*T 



g,j:[f : t i f f f fidd^-pp^ 



By permtesYon. 



THE ROSEATE HUES OF EARLY DAWN. 41 



Mre. CECIL FRANCES ALEXANDER. 



FREDERICK HERVEY. 
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1. Lord,thou art good! all na - ture shows Its might - y Au-thor kind : 

2. Thro* the whole earth it pours supplies, Spreads joy thro* ev - cry part: 
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Thyboun-ty thro' ere - a - tion flows, Full, free, and un - con-fined. 
may such love at - tract my eyes, And cap - ti - vate my heart ! 
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It fills the wide ex- tend - ed main, And heav'ns which spread more wide: 
My high- est ad • mi - ra - tion raise, My best af - fee - tions move ; 
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It drops in gen - tie showers of rain, And rolls in ev - ery tide. 
Emrploy my tongue in songs of praise, And fill my heart with love, 
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From " The Hymnary," and " The New Hymnary," by permission. 
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PRAISE YE THE LORD. 
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J AS. McGRANAHAN. 
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1. Praise ye the Lord, all ye 

2. Praise ye the Lord, all ye 

3. Sing to the Lord, all ye 
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moor - lands and mountains, Praise Him a - 
winds of the cor - ners, Up from the 
kin - dred and na - tions,Tribes and do • 
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lone all ye 
glen peal the 
min - ions that 
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ev - er - green 
notes of your 
peo- pie the 



hills ; Glo - ry to God, shout the 
song ; Praise Him who cheer - eth the 
world ; Wher - e'er the sun sheds his 
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bright flowing fount-ains, Till all the earth with your mel - o - dy fills. 

hearts of earth's mourners, Sing to the Lord, in His praise be ye strong. 

glowing car - na - tions,There let your stan - dards of praise be un - furled. 
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Wood-lands and mead-ow flow'rsJJloom of the sum- mer hours.Bend to the 
Praise Him each bounding wave, Des - ert and cliff, and cave,Rock and ra - 
Shout till the bend - ing sky, Ring - ing, shall send re-ply Back from the 
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PRAISE YE THE LORD. Concluded. 
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winds with your anthems of praise ; Sprays of the wa - ter-fall, Chant ye a 

vine where the shadows are dim ; Wake from your si - lentness,Sing to the 

far • ther- most wander- ing star ; Shout, till your songs of love Peal thro' the 
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cor - o - nal, Here at the feet of the An - cient 

wil - der-ness, Praise ye the Lord, pay your horn -age 

air a-bove, Bear - ing your lay to the mount - ains 
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of Days, 
to Him. 
a - far. 
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From " Puke Diamonds," by permission. 



ARTHUR. 



G. A. VEAZIE, Jr., 1871. 
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1. God is love; His mer - cy bright- ens All the path in which wo 

2. Chance and change are bu - sy ev - er ; Man de - cays, and a - ges 

3. E'en the hour that dark- est seem - eth, Will His change- less good-ness 

4. He with earth - ly cares en - twin • eth Hope and com - fort from a - 
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rove; Bliss He wakes, and woe He lightens,God is wisdoni,God is love. 
move; But His mer - cy waneth nev- er ; God is wisdom.God is love, 
prove; From the gloom His brightness streaineth;God is wisdom,God is love, 
bove ; Ev-ery where His glory shi - neth; God is wisdom,God is love. 
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HARK! HARK! MY SOUL! 



BlV. FREDERICK W. FABER. 



BIT. J. B. DYKES. 
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1. Hark ! hark, my soul ! An -gel - ic songs are swell - ing O'er earth's green fields, and 

2. On - ward we go, for still we hear them sing -Lug," Come, wea - ty souls, for 

3. Far, far a - way, like bells at evening peal • ing, The voice of Je - bus 

4. Rest comes at length, tho' life be long and drear y, The day must dawn, and 
6. An - gels, sing on ! your faithful watches keep-ing ; Sing us sweet fragments 
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c-cean's wave-beat 6hore : 
Je - sus bids you come ! ' 
sounds o'er land and sea, 
darksome night be past; 
of the songs a • bove, 
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How sweet the truth those bless- ed strains are 
And through the dark its ech- oes sweet-ly 

And lad -en souls by thousands meek-ly 
Faith's jour-ney ends in wel-come to the 

Till morn -ing's joy shall end the night of 
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tell - ing Of that new life when sin shall be no 
ring - ing, The mu - sic of the gos - pel leads us 
steal - ing ; Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to 
wea - ry,Andheav'n, the heart's true home, will come at 
weep - ing, And life's long sha-dows break in cloud • less 
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more. An-gels of 
home. 
Thee, 
last, 
love. 
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Je - sus, An - gels of light, Sing -ing to wel-come the pilgrims of the 
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From " The Htmnart " and " Thb New Hymnart'* by permission. 



HARK I HARK, MY SOUL. Concluded. 45 
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night, Sing - ing to wel - come the pilgrims, the pil-grims of the night. 
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SUMMER SUNS ARE GLOWING. 
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SAMUEL SMITH. 
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1. Summer suns are glowing O- ver land and sea, Hap-py light is flow-ing 

2. God's free mercy streameth O - ver all the world, And His banner gleameth, 

3. Lord, upon our blindness, Thy pure radiance pour; For Thy loving-kind-ness 

4. We will never doubt Thee; Tho' Thou veil Thy light: Life is dark without Thee; 
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Boun-ti-ful and free. Eve-ry-thing re-joic - es In the mel-low rays, 
Ev' - ry where unfurled. Broad, and deep and glorious As the heav'n a - hove, 
Make us love Thee more. And when clouds are drifting Dark a-cross our sky, 
Death with Thee is bright. Light of light ! shine o'er us On our pilgrim way, 
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All earth's thousand voi - ces 
Shines in might vie • to - rious 
Then, the veil up - lift - ing, 

Go Thou still be - fore us, 



Swell the psalm of praise. 
His e - ter - nal Love. 
Fa - ther, be Thou nigh. 
To the end - less day. 
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46 BE NOT -WEARY. 

Non troppo presto. 



H. MILLARD. 
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1. Be not wea • ry in well - do - ing, Fal - ter not up - on the way ! 

2. While the morning sun is shin -ing, La-borwith an ear - nest will ! 
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Still thy up-ward path pur - su • ing, Do His will from day to day. 
Let the sun, at day's de clin - ing, Find thee at thy la - bor still ! 
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Lit - tie deeds of kind-ness sow - ing, Lit - tie words of hope and love ; 
La - bor while the night is fall - ing, La - bor till the crown is won ! 
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Lit - tie smiles of cheer be-stow - ing, Thus we'll la - bor while we rove! 
Till we hear the Sav-iour call - ing, "Servant of the Lord, well done ! ' 
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BE NOT WEARY. Concluded. 
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Chorus. 
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Be not wea-ry! be not wea-ry! Fal - ternot up • on the way! 
I J .l-J 
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For the Saviour still is near thee, Blessing thee from day to day ! 
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O LORD I THY PERFECT WORD. 



BEDDOME. 



R. SCHUMANN. 
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1. O Lord, Thy per - feet word l)i-rects our steps a • right ; 

2. Ce - les - tial light it sheds, To cheer this vale be - low ; 

3. True wis - dom it im - parts; Commands our hope and fear; 
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Nor can all oth - er books af-f ord Such pro - fit or de - light. 
To dis • tant lands its glo-ry spreads, And streams of mercy flow. 
Ob ! may we hide it in our hearts, And feel its influence there. A - men. 
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48 SADLY BEND THE FLOWERS. 

ALBERTO RAtXDSOGER. 

In moderate* time. 
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1. Sad - ly bend the 

2. When a sud -den 
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flow • ers, In the heav - y rain ; 
sor • row Comes like cloud and night, 



Af - ter beat-ing show - ers 
Wait for God's to*mor - row ; 
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Sunbeams come a - gain. Lit - tie birds are si - lent All the dark night 

All will then be bright. On - ly wait and trust Him Just a lit - tie 



SADLY BEND THE FLOWERS. Concluded. 49 
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thro'; But when morning dawnetli, Their songs are sweet and new. 

while ; Af-ter evening tear drops Shall come the morning smile. A - men. 
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ROUND THE LORD IN GLORY SEATED. 



Bishop RICHARD MANT, 1887. 



Rkv. JOHN B. DYKES. 
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1. Round the Lord in glo - ry seat- ed, Cher - u - bim and ser - aph - im 

2. "Lord, Thy glo • ry fills the hea- ven ; Earth is with its ful - ness stored; 
8. Heav'n is still with glo • ry ring-ing ; Earth takes up the an - gel's cry, 
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Fill'd His tem-ple, and re - peat - ed, Each to each, th* al - ter-nate hymn : 
Un - to Thee be glo - ry giv • en, Ho - ly ! Ho - ly ! Ho - ly ! Lord ! " 
" Ho - ly ! Ho - ly ! Ho - ly ! " singing, " Lord of hosts, the Lord most High ! " 
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4 With His seraph-train before Him 
With His holy church below, 
Thus unite we to adore Him, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow : 



6 " Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy! Holy! Holy! Lord." 
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SPRING-TIME AND YOUTH. 

Arranged from ABT. 
By G. A. VEAZIE, Jr. 
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1. Sweet is the love - ly spring-time, When nature's charms ap - pear; The 

2. Sweet is the dawn of day-time, When light just streaks the sky; When 

3. Sweet are the ear - ly dew - gems Which gild the moun- tain tops, And 
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birds with plea-sure sing - ing, Glad hail the ope- ning year; 
shades and dark-ness van • ish, And morn-ing beams are nigh ; 
deck each plant and flow- er With pearl -y glit-t'ring drops ; 
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But 
But 
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sweet-er 
sweeter 
sweet-er 



far the spring-time Of wis - doin and 
far tlie dawn - ing Of pi • e - ty 
far the pic - ture On Zi - on's ho 
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grace, 

youth ; 

hill, 



When 
When 
When 
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chil-dren bless and praise their King, Who loves the youth-f ul race ; When 
doubt and dark-ness are withdrawn, Be - fore the light of truth; When 
there the dew of youth is seen, Its fresh - ness to dis - til ; When 
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SPRING-TIME AND YOUTH. Concluded. 51 
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chil - dren bless and praise their King, Who loves the youthful race, 
doubt and darkness are withdrawn, Be - fore the light of truth, 
there the dew of youth is seen Its freshness to dis - til. 
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HAIL, HAIL THIS HAPPY DAY. 
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Wm. B. Brai>buby. 
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1. When the Sabbath bell is ringing, Let us come without delay ; And unite with 
2.The8eare happyhours of meeting, When we hear the voice of pray'r; Eut these hours are 

3. Here the blessed gospel shows us All the precious stores of truth ; And the Holy 

4. When the Sabbath bell is ringing, Let us to the school repair, That we may u - 
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Chorus. 
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thousands singing, In their Sunday-schools to-day. Hail, hail this happy day, 
short and fleeting, Let us then be ear - ly there. 
Spir - it woos us From transgression in our youth, 
nite in singing, And to - geth-er kneel in prayer. 
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Hail, hail this happy day, Hail this day, hail this day, Hail this happy day. 
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Yes, hail this day. 
Copyrighted in " Golden Chain," and used by v^utaaNoa tiffeittiam 



52 WITH HEARTS IN LOVE ABOUNDING. 

Haydn. 




1. With hearts in love a - bound ing, Pre - pare we now to sing 

2. So reign, O God of Heav - en, E - ter - nal - \y the same ; 
8. And let each Gen -tile na - tion Come glad -ly in her train, 
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A loft-ty theme, re - sound - ing Thy praise, Al - might - y King; 
And end -less praise be giv - en To Thy Al- might -v Name; 
To share Thy great sal - va - tion, And join her grate - ful strain ; 
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Whose love, rich gifts be • stow - ing, Redeemed the hu - man race ; 
Clothed in Thy daz-zling bright • ness, Thy church on earth be - hold, 
Then ne'er shall note of sad - ness A - wake the trembling string ; 
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Whose lips, with zeal o'er-flow - ing, Breathe words of truth and grace. 
In robe of pur • est whiteness, In raiment wrought with gold. 
One song of joy and glad-ness The ransom 'd world shall sing. A- men. 



THE CHRISTMAS-TREE. S3 

Word* and Music by Kev. JOHN H. HOPKINS, 8.T.D. (1820-), 1899. 
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1. Gath - er a - round the Christmas-tree ! Gath-er a round the Christmas-tree ! 

2. Gath • er a - round the Christmas-tree ! Gath-er a-round the Christmas-tree ! 

3. Gath - er a - round the Christmas-tree ! Gath-er a-round the Christmas-tree ! 
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Ev - er-green Have its branches been, It is king of all the woodland scene : 
Once the pride Of the mountain side, Now cut down to grace our Christmas-tide : 
Ev - 'ry bough Bears a bur- den now, They are gifts of love for us, we trow : 
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Christ, our King, is born to-day, His reign shall nev - er pass a- way. 

Christ from heav'n to earth came down, To gain, thro' death, a no - bier crown. 

Christ is born, His love to show, And give good gifts to men be • low. 
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Chorus. 
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Ho - san - na, Ho - san - na, Ho - san - na in the high - est ! 




By permission. 



54 WE ARE SOLDIERS OF THE CROSS. 



Play the first eigbt measures for prelude. 
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Spirited. 
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Music by GEO. NOTES BOCKWELL. 
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1. We are sol - diers of the cross, Bat-tling for the right ; 

2. We are sol - diers of the cross, Faithful, val - liant, true, 

3. We are sol - diers of the cross, Let us ev - er be 
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We are march-mg on to war, With shield and buckler bright; 
Do - ing with our strength and might Whate'er we find to do: 
Worthy of the name we bear, And loy - al un - to Thee ; 
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We are children of a King Who sits enthron'd on high; 
Nev - er yield-ing un - to sin, Tho' foes encamp a - round, 
Then for - ev - er we will give To Thee, O Lord, all praise ; 
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WE ARE SOLDIERS OF THE CROSS. Concluded. 55 
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He is strong, and we shall win, If on Him we re - ly. 

Armed we'll stand in vir - tue strong, And hold the vantage ground. 

Marching on ; Thy cause shall be The glo - ry of our days. 
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Martial Chorus after each Verse. 
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As we march ring out the song, Lift the cross on high ; 



Blow the trumpet 
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loud and long, And shout the battle cry.y 




By permission Wm. A. Povd & Co. 
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IjOVE divine. 



JOHN ZU.NDEL. 
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1. Love di • vine, all love ex - eel •» ling, Joy of heav'n to earth come down ! 

2. Breathe, oh, breathe Thy lov • ing Spir - it In - to ev - 'ry trou-bled breast! 
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Fix in us Thy hum - ble dwelling, All Thy faithful mer - cies crown. 
Let us all in Thee in -her -it, Let us find Thy promised rest. 
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Fa - ther, Thou art all com -passion, Pure, un-bounded love Thou art; 
Come, Al-might-y to de - liv - er, Let us all Thy life re -ceive; 
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Vis- it us with Thy sal-va-tion, En - ter ev - 'ry trembling heart. 
Gra-cious-ly come down, and nev - er, Nev - er-more Thy tern -pies leave. 



111 By permigsion. 
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THE ANGELIC HOST. 8s & 7s. 

FOR CHRISTMAS OR OTHER FESTIVALS. 

WM. B. BRADBURY. 

- Nil. i , -A 
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1. Hark ! what mean 
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those ho - \y voi - ces, Sweetly sound - ing thro' the skies? 
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Hark ! what mean those holy voices, Sweetly sounding thro' the skies? 
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Lo! th'an-gel 
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- ic host re - joi - ces ; Heav'nly hal - le - lu - jahs rise, 
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Lo I th'an-gel - ic host re - joi - ces ; 
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Hear them tell 
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drous sto- i 
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ry, Hear them chant 



their hymns of 
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Hear them tell the wondrous sto - ry, Hear them chant their hymns of 



joy, " Glo - ry in the high • est ! glo - ry 
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in the high • est ! glo - ry ! Glo-ry be to God most high ! ' 
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2 Peace on earth — good will from heaven. 
Reaching far as man is found ; 
" Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven," 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 
Christ is born, the great Anointed ; 

Heaven and earth his praises sing ! 
Oh, receive whom God appointed, 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 

By penniMion of 



3 Haste, ye mortals, to adore Him ; 

Learn His name, and taste His joy , 
Till in heaven ye sing before him, 

Glory be to God most high. 
Haste, ye mortals, to adore him ; 

Learn His name, and taste His joy; 
Till in heaven ye sing before Him, 
Glory be to God most high. 
BiglOw & Main. 
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Words by GEORGE COOPER. 



SWEET EASTER BELLS! 

EASTER CAROL. 
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Music by WM. A. POND, Jr. 
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1. Now Eas • ter morn hath come at last, What hope and joy it tells! The 

2. In praise of Him the an -gels sing, And shall we not re - joice* Our 

3. Go sing the song to ev'-ry heart That Christ hath ris'n to - day, And 
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gloom that held our earth is past, — Chime on, sweet Eas - ter bells! 

songs of love we hum - bly bring, And loud be ev' - ry voice, 

ev - 'ry doubt and fear de - part, And young and ol(^ be gay ! 
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The Lord of love hath broke the tomb.And earth and sky are gay ; The 

For An - gels roll'd the stone a- way And bore our Lord a - bove; To 

For He hath ope'd the por-tals wide That we may en - ter in; The 
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fields put on their love -ly bloom, And smile in bright ar - ray. . . . 

Him all glo - ry be to - day, All hon - or, praise, and love ! . . 

power of death He hath de - fied, And he hath con - quered sin ! . . 
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By permission of Wm. A. "Potto & Co. 



SWEET EASTER BELLS! Concluded. 
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Chorus, a tempo. 
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Now Eas - ter morn hath come at last,— What hope and joy it 



tells ! The 
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gloom that held our earth is past, Chime on, sweet Eas • ter bells 1 
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LITTLE CHILDREN, 'WHO WOULD EVER. 



WRASISKY. 
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1. Lit - tie chil-dren, who would ev - er Tread the safe and nar - row way, 

2. As a rough road oft - en trod den Smooth and eas - y doth be - come, 

3. Eye ne'er sa w, nor ear hath heard it, Neith-er can the heart conceive, 

4. Yet the Spir - it doth re - veal it ; Here we have our bliss in part, 
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Je - sus* footsteps long to fol - low, And His gen - tie voice o • bey. 
So the straight and narrow pathway, Widens, brightens near - er Home. 
Of the joy which God pre-par-eth For His children who be-lieve. 
Since,our her - i - tage for ev - er, God a - bid-eth in our heart. 



A MEN. 
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HAIL! BRIGHT EASTER MORN! 5 



CAROL FOR EASTER. 



Words by GEORGE COOPER. 

„ Lively. 



Music by WM. A. POND, Jr. 
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1. Hail ! bright glorious Easter morn! Now lil-ies hill and vale a-dorn, Joy in ev - 'ry 

2. Lo ! the land is clad in bloom, And gone is all our wint'ry gloom, O - pen is the 

3. Sound the song from shore to shore, And praise the Saviour we adore! Lo! He reigneth 
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i ris'n to-day ! 



heart isborn,For Christ hath ris'n to-day ! 
darksome tomb,For Christ hath ris'n to-day ! 
evermore, — Our Lord hath ris'n to-day ! 
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Birds that sing on ev - 'ry tree, 
Angels hymn His love and praise; 
Grate-ful-ly our tributes bring. 
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Mountain heights and roll-ing sea, All your tune - f ul prais - es be, 

Leaves ex - ult in wood-land ways ; Sing we sweet-ly all our days, - 

Ev - 'ry heart with rap-ture sing ; O - ver death He is the King,- 
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~ » h is k Chorus. . 



'Glory to Him Who hath ris'n to-day !"Hail! bright glorious Easter morn!Now lilies hill and 
" Glory to Him Who hath ris'n to-day ! " 
" Glory to Him Who hath ris'n to-day ! " 



HAIL! BRIGHT EASTER MORN." Concluded. 61 
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vale a-dorn, Joy in ev-'ry heart is born,For ChrUt hath ris'n to-day ! 
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By permission Wm. A. Pomd «fc Co. 



PRAISE YE THE FATHER. 



Mes. ELIZABETH CHARLES. 



FRIEDRICH FERDINAND FLEMMING. 
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1. Praise ye the Fa - ther ! For His lov - ing kind - ness, 

2. Praise ye the Sav - iour! Son of God, the Fa - ther! 
2. Praise ye the Spir - it ! Com - fort - er of Is - rael, 
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Ten-der-ly cares He for His earthly chil-dren; Praise Him, ye 
Earth is His her - i - tage, He will bless His peo • pie ; Sing ye to - 
Sent of the Fa - ther, Ev - er-more to bless us ; Praise ye the 
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an • gels, praise Him in the hea - vens, Praise ye Je - ho - vah ! 
geth - er, praise Him all ye chil - dren, Praise ye the Sav - iour ! 
Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Spir • it, Praise ye the Lord of Hosts ! 
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62 SHEPHERD, SWEET AND FAIR. 

E. J. HOPKINS. 
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1. S hep -herd, sweet and fair, and ho • ly, Hear, hear me, 

2. When Thy voice the still • ness break • ing, Seems to whis - per 

3. Grace to seek Thee as my Say - ioor, Grace to trust Thee 

4. Like a lamb of Thine for - ev - er, Bear me, Say - iour, 
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Let a child, so weak and low 

" Child of mine, the world fox - sak • 

Grace to love Thee as my Fa • 

Guard me, keep me, leave me nev 
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while I pray; 

soft to me : 

as my Friend, 

on Thy breast; 
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Be Thy care in life's young day. "Je - bus, ho - ly!" 

Take thy cross and fol - low me." "Je - sus on - ly!** 

And Thy sweet com - mands at - tend. "Je - sus on - ly!" 

With Thy bless - ing make me blest. "Je - sus on - ly!" 
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hear 
learn 
with - 
Home 



Hear 
Give 
Now 
Guide 



in Hea - ven, 

me grace to 

and ev - er, 

me to Thy 



me pray, 

of Thee, 

out end. 

of rest. 



MEN. 
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From " Cotlprkn's Htmkav* 



By permtaxion. 



NUMBER THREE. 
GREETING SONG. 

" Alleluia: for the Lard (iod omnipotent reignethS'—ftev. xlx : 6. 



A.J. A. 



Semi-Chorus. Spirited. 
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1. A week a - gain has passed a-way; Time swiftly speeds a - long; 

2. We come the Sav - iour's name to praise, To sing the wondrous love 

3. We'll sing of mer- cies dai - ly given, Thro' ev-'ry pass-ing year; 

4. We'll sing of many a hap - py hour We've passed in Sunday school, 
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We come a - gain to praise and pray, And sing our greet -ing song. 

Of Him who guards us all our days, And guides to heav'n a • bove. 

We'll sing the prom - i - ses of heav'n With voic - es loud and clear. 

Where truth, like summer's genial show 'rs, Extends its gra-cious rule. 
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Full Chorus, 
We come, . 



_ . We come, . . we come, . . cres. I K 
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We come, 



we come, we come with songs to greet you ; 
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some with songs to greet y( 
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We come, . . we come, . . we come with songs a - gain. 
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We come, we come, 
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THE COMING LORD. 



SCHUBERT. 
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Thou art com - ing, my Sav-iour,Thou art coin- ing,0 my King! 
Thou art com-ing; not a shad-ow, Not a mist and not a tear, 
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Ev - 'ry tongue Thy name eon-fess -ing, Well may we re-joice and sing. 
Not a sin and not a shad - ow On that sun - rise grand and clear. 
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Tliou artcom-ing, Thou art com-ing, Je - sua, our be-lov - ed Lord! 
Thou artcom-ing, Je - sus, Sav-iour! Noth- ing else seems worth a thought; 






Cuo.Thou artcom-ing, Tliou art com-ing! We shall meet Thee on Thy way : 

D.S. chorus. 

. . . ^ 






Oh, the joy to see Thee reign ing, Worshipped,glo - ri - fied, a • dored. 
01),how mar-vel-lousThy glo - ry, And the bliss Thy pain hath wrought. 
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Thou art com-ing,we shall see Thee ! And be like Thee in that day. 



AWAKE, AND AWAY. 65 



1. The morning light flingeth Its wak - en - ing ray ; And as the day 

2. No life can be drea- ry When work is de - light; Though evening be 
3. When du ty is treasure, And la - bor a joy, How sweet is the 
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bring - eth The work of the day, The hap 
wea - ry Rest com - eth at night, And all 
leis - ure Of end - ed em - ploy ! Then on 
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py heart sing - eth, A 
will be cheer- y If 
ly can pleas - ure be 
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Chorus. A - wake, and a • way ! 



A - wake, and a - 






wake,and a - way! 
faith -ful and right, 
free from al loy. 



A - wake,a wake,and away,away ! A wake, a wake, and a . 
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way! 
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way, a -way! The hap- py heart sing-eth, A - wake,and a- way. 

tu.. 



M=f=g ##¥#ftFf— Hfr4=S gE 



wm 






s 



£?^ 



t= 



pf=? 



From " Srm)AT School Htmk a.l, m by perm\*8\oi\ ol "fts* . "E.. ^ . ^«*»» 



66 



THE DAY IS PAST AND OVER. 



JOSEPH BARNBY. 1869. 
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1. The day is past and o - ver ; Our thanks we give to Thee, And 

Thee,And pray . . . 
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pray Thee now that sin • less The hours of night may be : O Fa-ther, 

be: O 
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keep us in Thy sight, 

Fa - ther, keep us in Thy sight, And save us thro' the com - ing night. 




2 The joys of day are over ; 

We lift our hearts to Thee, 
And ask Thee that offenceless 

The hours of dark may be : 
O Father, make their darkness light, 
And save us thro' the coming night. 



3 The toils of day are over : 
We raise our hymn to Thee, 
And ask that free from peril 
The hours of dark may be ; 
O Father, keep us in Thy sight, 
And guard us thro' the coming night 



4 Be Thou our souls' preserver, 
O God, for thou dost know 
How many are the perils 

Through which we have to go : 
O loving Father, hear our call, 
And guard and save us from them all. 



SOUND THE BATTLE CRY I 
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Wit. P. SHERWIN. 

Vigorously, in march time* 



W*M. F. 8HXSW1K, by p«r. 



Vigorously, in marcn time, j ^ N i I N . 



1. Sound the battle cry ! See ! the foe is nigh ; Raise the standard high For the Lord ; 

2. Strong to meet the foe, Marching on we go, While our cause we know Must prevail ; 

3. Oh ! Thou God of all,Hear us when we call ; Help us one and all By Thy grace ; 
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Gird your armor on, Stand firm every one ; Rest your cause upon His ho -ly word. 

Shield and banner bright Gleaming in the light ; Battling for the right We ne'er can fail. 

When the battle's done, And the vict'ry won, May we wear the crown Before Thy face. 




Chorus.^ 
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Rouse then soldiers ! rally round the banner 1 Ready .steady ,pass the word along ; 
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Onward, forward, shout aloud Hosanna ! Christ is Captain of the migh-ty throng. 
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THE DAY OF RESURRECTION. 



JOHN or DAMASCUS, 8th Centnry, 
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BERTHOLD TOURS. 1875. 
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1. The day of res- ur - rec • tion ! Earth, tell it out a -broad! 

2. Our hearts be pure from e - vil, That we may see a - right 

3. Now let the heavens be joy - ful, Let earth her song be - gin, 
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The Pass - o - ver of glad - ness, The Pass - o • ver of God ; 
The Lord in rays e - ter - nal Of res - ur - rec -tion light ; 
The round world keep her tri - umph, And all that is there - in ; 
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From death to life e - ter - nal, From earth un - to the sky, 
And, listening to His ac - cents, May hear so calm and plain 
Let all things,seen and un - seen, Their notes ofglad-ness blend, 
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Our Christ has bought us o • ver With hymns of vie - to - ry. 
His own "All hail," and hear • ing, May raise the vie - tor strain. 
For Christ the Lord is ris - en, Our Joy that hath no end. 
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EASTER MORN. 
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w. r. s. 
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1. I say to all men, far and near, That He is risen a 

2. Now first to souls wlio tlius awake, Seems earth a Fa - tlier 
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He is with us now and here, And ev - er shall 
new and end -less life they take, With rap- ture, from 






re - main. 
His hand. 
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And what I say, let each, this morn, Go tell it 
The way of dark - ness that He trod, To heav'n at 



to his 
last shall 
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f riend,That soon in ev -Vy place shall dawn His Kingdom without end. 
come, And he who hearkens to His word Shall reach His Father's home. 
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O SILENT NIGHT. 



EMMA PITT. (In part.) 
Duet. 



w. r. s HER WIN. 
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1. Ju-de- a's calm and silent night Had cast her veil o'er hill and plain; 

2. Then ma - sic filled the startled air ! An an-gel's voice from heav'n was heard ; 

Inst. 



^=W 



3TZ1 



% 



* 



pp 



^ 



r4 r=r = t 3 = 3 = 



Quartet. 
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The stars looked on, from far-off homes, Where watching shepherds oft had lain ; 
For hark !"To you is born this day A Saviour who is Christ the Lord." 



m^^mmmmmm 



^^^^E^^^m 



The sound of bu - sy life was stilled In hum-ble home and rich a-bode, While 
The wise men followed Bethlehem's star, Which to Mes-si -ah led the way,And 
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lone - ly men, 'mid si -lent flocks.Heard sing -ing in the home of God. 
worshipped there the in - fant King, Who hum- bly in the man -ger lay. 
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Chorus. 

si-lent night ! 



O SILENT NIGHT. 
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O hallowed night ! We fain would hear thy song again ; 'Twas 
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"GVo - ry be 
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to God on high ; On earth good will 
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GOD OF OUR SALVATION. 

FAWCETT. . , H. SMART, 1868. 
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1. Praise to Thee, Thou great Cre - a - tor ; Praise be Thine from ev - 'ry tongue ; 

2. Fa - ther,souree of all compas- sion, Free, un-boun ded grace is Thine: 

3. For ten thou - sand blessings giv - en, For the hope of f u - ture joy, 
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my soul, with ev - 'ry creature, Join the u - ni - ver - sal song, 
the God of our sal - va -tion ; Praise Him for His love di - vine. 
His praise thro' earth and heav-en, Sound Je - ho - vaji's praise on high. 



Join, 
Hail 
Sound 
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Hal 
Hal 
Hal 



le - lu - jah ! Hal - le - lu - jah ! Join the u - ni - ver - sal 
le - lu - jah ! Hal le - lu - jah ! Praise Him for His love di 
le - lu - jah ! Hal - le - lu - jah ! Sound Je - ho - van's praise on 
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song, 
vine, 
high. 
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GLORIA IN EXCELSIS. 
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1. All glo -ry in the high - est Be giv - en, Lord, to Thee; 

2. And Thou,G Christ our Sav - iour,God's well - be - lov - ed Son ; 
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On earth, with men of good-will,Let peace forever be. We praise Thee,we a - 
O Je -sus,our a - noint-ed, Who hast redemption won ; Be Thou our Guide and 
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dore Thee, We bless and mag - ni - iy ; And for Thine own great 
Teacher; Our Light un - to the Way, And lead us out of 
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glo - ry, We thank Thee, Lord most high, We thank Thee,Lord most high, 
darkness To dawn of per -feet day, To dawn of per -feet day. 
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THE CHILDREN'S DAY. 
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A.K.W. 

p With tenderness. 



FIRST PRIZE HTXV. 



ADAM GEIBEL. By per. 
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1. This day the sound up -on the street 

2. The ver - y birds that skim the air, 

3. And as on earth our Sav-iour took 
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the march of hurried 
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ten - der leaf -lets,pas8-ing 
lit • tie child, withlov-ing 
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feet That pass a -long the way, Timtpam, That pass a- 

fair, Make glad tins fes - tive day, Makegiad, Make glad this 
look, In -to His arms divine, In -to, In - to His 
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way ; It is 
day; The joy 
vine; Now help 
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the gentle.measured tread 
of life in sky so blue, 
us, in our future years, 
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Of youth and love, by glad hope 
The friends so strong,and tried,and 
Let come what may of joy oi 
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led, For 'tis, for 'tis the Children's Day, For 'tis the Chil -dren's Day. 

true, Make bright,make bright our glorious way , Make bright our glorious way 
tears, To be, to be as chil -dren Thine, To be as chil -dren Thine. 
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74 DEAR FATHER, BLESS US ERE WE GO. 



H. COLLINS. 



J. BARNBY. 
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1. Dear Fa-ther, bless 

2. Grant us, Lord, 

3. Do more than par • 

# *- 



us ere 
from e 
don ; give 



we go; Thy word in - to our 

vil ways True ab - so - lu - tion 

us joy, Sweet fear, and so - ber 
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minds in - still ; And make our luke-warm hearts 
and re - lease ; And bless us, more than in 

lib - er - ty, And sim - pie hearts with - out 
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to glow With 

past days, With 

al - loy, That 
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low - ly love and fer - vent will, 
pu - ri - ty and in - ward peace, 
on - ly long to be like Thee. 
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Thro' life's long day and 

Thro' life's long day and 

Thro' life's long day and 
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death's dark night, O gracious Fa - ther, be 

death's dark night, O gracious Fa - ther, be 

death's dark night, O gracious Fa - ther, be 
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our Light, 
our Light, 
our Light. A - men. 



SPI 



i=tsk 



wmm 



& 



t= 



r^ 



EVENING HYMN. 

"Blessed to the man that keepeth the 8*bbath."-Isa. «: S. 



75 



W. H. DOANE. 



Duet. 



1. Peace -fill - ly, tran • quil - ly, Pass- in g a • way, Yon 

2. Si - lent-ly, pen - sive - ly, Eve-ning draws near'; Voic 
8. Lov - ing-ly, ten • der - ly, Now, on Thy breast, Hold 



der the 
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light of the Dear Sabbath day ; Peace-f ul-ly, tranquil-ly, Passing a - way, 
cho-rus sweet, Gently we hear; Si - lent-ly, pen-sive-ly, Evening draws near; 
safe-ty, Lord, Fold us to rest; Lov - ing-ly, ten-der-ly, Now, on Thy breast, 




Chorus. 



Yon -der the light of the Dear Sab-bath day. 
Voic - es in cho-rus sweet.Gently we hear. 
Hold us in safe - ty, Lord, Fold us to rest. 



Fa-ther, we turn to Thee, 
Fa-ther, we turn to Thee, 
Fa-ther, we turn to Thee, 
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Seek-ing Thy aid ; Oh, may our trust in Thee Ev - er be staid. 
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TO THEE, MY GOD AND FATHER. 
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J. B. DYKES. 
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1. To Thee, my God and Fa - ther, 

2. Soon as the morn with ros - ee 

3. Thy gra - cious love pos - sess - ing 



My soul ex - ult - ing sings ; 
Be - decks the de w - y east, 
In all my pil - grim road, 
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Re - joic - ing in Thy fa - vor, Al - migh - ty King of kings ! 
And when the sun re - pos - es Up - on the o - cean's breast ; 
My soul shall feel Thy bless - ing In Thy di - vine a - bode. 
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I'll eel - e - brate Thy glo - ry With all Thy saints 

My voice in sup - pli - ca - tion, My Fa-ther, Thou 

There bow - ing down be - fore Thee, My ev - ery con - 
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And tell the joy - f ul sto - ry Of Thy un- fail -ing love. 

O grant me Thy sal - va-tion, And to my soul draw near. 
My spir - it shall a - dore Thee, For-ev - er, ev - er-more. A -men. 
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BETHLEHEM OF JUDAH. 
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Spirited. 
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Words and Music by Rev. SAM TEL ALMAX. 






1. Hail, Beth le- hem of Ju - dah! Hail to thy ris - ing sun! 

2. The shepherds saw, a - dored Him, And wise nun from the Kast 

3. In Christ we see the day - spring, The fount of glo - rious light ; 

4. Though hum-ble His be - gin - ning, His fame shall nev - er end ; 
i««sj -49- -0- 
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Hail to the Lord's a - noint - ed, God's well -be - lov - ed Son! 

Then spread their gifts be - fore Him, And hailed Him "Prince of Peace!" 

To chase a - way the dark - ness Of earth's o'er-spread-ing night. 

His ma - jes - ty in - creas - ing, Be-yond all time ex -tend. 
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Chorus. 
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Hail, Beth 



le - hem 



of Ju - dah! We 



hail thy glo -rious morn! 
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Hail, Beth - le-hem of Ju - dah, In 
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thee our Lord was born ! 
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78 WE MARCH TO VICTORY. 

With spirit. 



BAENBY. 
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1. We march, we march to vie -to - ry, With the Cross of the Lord be 
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fore us, With His lov - ing eye look-ing down from the sky, And His 
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all verses ex- \ lomit until last 
cept the last. \| verse. 
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ho - ly arm spread o'er us, His ho - ly arm spread o'er us. o'er us. 
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1. We come in the might of the Lord of light, A ban-nered host to 

2. Our sword is the Spir - it of God on High, Our hel - met His Sal - 

3. And the choir of an - gels with songs a - waits Our march to the gold -en 

4. Then on - ward we march, our arms to prove, With the banner of Christ be 
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VE MARCH TO VICTORY. 
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meet Him 
va - tion : 
Si - on ; 
fore us, 



And we put to 
Our ban - ner 
For our Cap - tain 
With His eye of 
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flight the ar- niies of night, 
the Cross of Cal - va - ry, 
lias brok - en the brazen gates, 
love looking down from a - bove. 



That the 
Our 
And 
And 
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sons of the day may greet Him, The sons of the day may greet Him. 
watchword — the In - car - na - tion, Our watchword — the fn - car - na - tion 
burst the bars of i - ron, And burst the bars of i - ron. 
His ho - ly arm spread o'er us, And His ho - ly arm spread o'er u>. 
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I "WOULD LOVE THEE, GOD AND FATHER. 

"I will love Thee, Lord, my strength."— Ps. xviii. 

Moderate con espress. m. j. hunger, ait. by abbey. 
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I would love Thee,God and Fa -ther, My Redeem - er and my King ; 
I would love Thee, every bless-ing Flows to me from out Tliy hand; 
I would love Thee, I have vowed it, On Thy love my heart is set ; 
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I would love Thee, for without Thee, Life is but a bit - ter thing. 
I would love Thee, he who loves Thee Nev-er feels him - self a - lone. 
While I love Thee, I will nev -er My Re-deem-er's blood for -get. 
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80 HOLY, HOLY! LORD GOD ALMIGHTY! 



BISHOP HEBER. 



Bky. J. B. DYKES. 
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1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly ! Lord God Al - might - y ! 

2. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly ! all the saints a - dore Thee ! 

3. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly ! though the dark-ness hide Thee, 
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Ear - ly in the morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee ; 
Cast - ing down their gold-en crowns a - round the glass - y sea; 
Though the eye of sin - f ul man Thy glo - ry may not see, 
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly ! Mer - ci - ful and Might - y ! 

Cher - u - bim and Ser - a-phim fall - ing down be • fore Thee, 
On - ly Thou art Ho - ly, there is none be - side Thee 
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All Thy great works shall join in praise to Thee. 

Which wert and art, and ev - er - more shalt be. 

Per - feet in power, in love, and pu - ri - ty. 
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HAPPY LITTLE PILGRIMS. 



81 



GRACE J. FRANCES. 



"Strangers and pilgrinu."-Ueb. xl : IS. 



HUBERT P. MAIS. 
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1. Hap - py lit - tie pil - grime, 

2. In that land so love - ly 

3. Not a - lone we jour - ney 



We should ne'er be sad ; 
Ev - ery - thing is bright ; 
To the man- sions fair; 
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For the love of Je - sus 

There will be no sor - row, 

Je - sus is our Shep - herd, 






Makes His cliil - dren glad. 

There will be no night. 

He will lead ns there. 
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Chorus. 



Hap - py lit • tie pil - grims, Go - in g on c 
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Hap - py lit - tie pil 
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Go - ing on our way 

IS IS JS_ _ 
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To a land of beau - ty, Sing - ing 
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all 



the 
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day. 
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Copyright, 1888, by Big low A Maik. 
From "Little Pilgrim Songs," by per. 
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AT JESUS' FEET. 



Words by MARIAN FBOELICH. 

Solo or Quartet. 



Music by G. FROELICH. 
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find I rest and peace, At Je - sue* feet; 

I my ser - vice lay, At Je - sus* feet; 

in my home a - bove, At Je - sue' feet; 



1. Here 

2. May 

3. Then 
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Here all earth's trou - bles cease, At Je - sua' 

Some - thing from day to day, At Je - sua 1 

Prais - ing His dy - ing love, At Je - sus* 
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feet, 
feet, 
feet. 
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Sor - rows I bid a - dieu, 

Joy of all joys the best, 

There in the hum - blest place, 
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At 
At 
At 



Je - 8us' feet ; 
Je - Bus' feet ; 
Je - bus' feet ; 
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Ref - uge 

I am 

Find I 



At 
At 
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most tried and true, 

su - preme - ly blest, 

the high - est grace, At 
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Je - sue' feet. 
Je - sus* feet. 
Je - sus' feet. 
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SOMETIMES A LIGHT SURPRISES. 
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COWPEE. 



8. THALBERO. 
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1. Sometimes a light 

2. In ho - \y con - 

3. It can bring with 

4. Though vine, nor fig 



sur- prig • eg The Chris - tian while tie sings; 

tein -pla-tion, We sweet - \y then pur -sue 

it noth - ing, But He will bear us through; 
tree nei - ther, Its wont - ed fruit should bear ; 



paJ^E^iE 



£^E 



m 



et--g-Efci 



1— r 




^^J=jU jj 



It is the Lord, who ris - es 
The theme of God's sal - va - tion, 

Who gives the lil - ies cloth - ing, 

Though all the field should with- er, 
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With heal - ing in His wings; 
And find it ev - er new ; 

Will clothe His peo - pie too; 
Nor flocks, nor herds be there ; 
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When com - forts are de - clin - ing. 
Set free from pres - ent sor - row, 
Be - neath the spreading heav-ens, 

Yet God the same a • bid - ing, 



He grants the soul a - gain 

We cheer - f ul - ly can say, 

No crea - ture but is fed ; 

His praise shall tune my voice ; 
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A sea - son of clear shin -ing 
"E'en let the un-known mor-row 
And He who feeds the ra-vens, 
For while in Him con - fid - ing 



To cheer it af - ter rain. 

Bring with it what it may." 

Will give His chil - dren bread. 

I can - not but re - joice. 
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HARVEST. 



JOHN ADCOCK. 
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The fields are all white, And the reap-ers are few ; We children are will ing, 
Our hands are so small, And our words are so weak, We cannot teach oth-ers ; 
We'll work by our pray 'rs,By the pen-nies we bring, By small self-de - ni-als, — 
Un - til, by and by, As the years pass at length, We too may be reapers, 
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But what can we do To work for our Lord in His liar 

How then shall we seek To work for our Lord in His har 

The least lit - tie thing May work for our Lord in His har 

And go forth in strength To work for our Lord in His har 



vest? 
vest? 
vest, 
vest. 
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SUPPLICATION. 



JOHN ADCOCK. 




1. Hear us,Heav'nly Father, 

2. Par-don our of - f en-ces ; 

3. Let not sin be-guile us 
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Thou,who8e gentle care Tends the young and 

Guard us from all ill; Make us, like true 

From Thy paths to stray ; But with Thy great 
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fee-ble, — Hear our sim-ple pray'r ! 
children, Love Thy ho - ly will, 
mercy Keep us night and day. 
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Hear our pray'r ! 
Hear our pray'r ! 
Hear our pray'r ! 



Fa - ther, hear J 
Fa - ther, hear ! 
Fa - ther, hear 1 



BLESSED ARE THE PURE IN HEART. 85 



C. F. ALEXANDER. 



JOHN HULL AH. 
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1. Bless - e\l are the pure in heart, They have loved the hot - ter part ; 

2. When the sun be - gins to rise, Spreading brightness tliro' the skies, 

3. When the leaves in autumn die, Fall - ing fast and si - lent - ly, 
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When life's jour ney they have trod, They" shall go to see their God. 

They will love to praise and bless Christ the Son of Right- eous-ness. 

"These," they think/'that now seem dead, Shall in spring lift up their head." 
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Till in glo - ry they ap-pear, They shall oft - en see Him here! 
In the watch -es of the night, When the stars are clear and bright, 
God in ev - ery thing they see : First in all their thoughts is He : 
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And His grace shall learn to know In His glorious works be - low. 
"Thus the just shall shine" tbey say, "In the Res-sur-rec-tion day." 
They have loved the bet - ter part: Blesa-ed are the pure in heart ! 



A - men. 
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ANTWERP. 



JAMES D. BURNS. 



Hollandlsh air. 
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As help - less as a child who clings Fast to his fa-tlier's arm, 
As trust - f ul as a child who looks Up in his moth- er's face, 
As lov - ing as a child who sits Close by his pa -rent's knee, 
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And casts his weak -ness on the strength That keeps him safe from harm,- 
And all his lit - tie griefs and fears For - gets in her em - brace,- 
And knows no want while it can have That sweet so - ci - e - ty,— 
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So 
So 
So, 
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I, my Fa - ther, cling to Thee, And ev - 'ry pass - ing hour 
un - to Thee, O Lord, I look, And in Thy face di - vine 
sit - ting at Thy feet, my heart Would all its love out - pour, 
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After last verse, 
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Would link my earthly fee -ble-ness To Thine al - mighty pow'r. 
Can read the love that will sus-tain As weak a faith as mine. 
And pray that Thou wouldst teach me,Lord,To love Thee more and more. A - men. 
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AT THY FEET, O LORD, WE BOW. 87 

PRAYER. 



A. J. H. 



Arr. from WERNER. 
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1. At Thy feet, Lord, we bow, Grace and peace itn - plor- ing; 

2. Hear our prayer in heav'n/Thy home, All our sin eon- fess - ing, — 
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Oh, re -ceive our of -£' ring now, While Thy prais - es we a -vow, 
All our wants to Thee make known, And from Thy e- ter - nal throne 
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Kneel - ing and a - dor 
On us fall Thy bless 
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ing: Send Thy bless - ing 

ing; Speak to us the 
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from a - bove ; Fill our hearts with heav'n- ly love, 
pard'n-ing word : Let us know and love the Lord. 
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EXCELSIOR. 
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With energy. 



Composed for this Hymnal by E. H. BAILEY. 
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1. High - er,high - er will we climb Up the mount of glo - ry, 

2. On - ward,on - ward may we press Through the path of du - ty 
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That our names may live through time In our coun - try's sto - ry ! 
Vir - tue is true hap - pi - ness, Ex - eellence true beau -ty. 
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Hap - py,when her wel - fare calls, He who con-quers, he who falls ! 
Minds are of ce - les - tial birth : Make we, then, a heav'n of earth. 

* *- 



r * — e — 4-* K P — IT b^-S — b— b — '-V—V — F 



fc— tT 






iiil 



^M 



I 



ffiEE^EEEEE 



EBI 



High - er, high - er let us climb Up the mount of glo - ry ! 
On - ward, on - ward may we press Through the path of du - ty ! 
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From "8. 8. Service Book and Htmwxl," by permta«lon of Unitarian Sunday School Society. 



GOD BLESS OUR SABBATH-SCHOOL. 89 



PRISCILLA J. OWENS. 
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1. God bless our Sab-bath-school ! Firm- ly u - nit - ed, Un - der Thy 

2. God bless our Sab-bath-scliool ! Al -might - y Fa - ther, Shel - ter Thy 
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ban- ner Thy glo - ry we sing ; Strength of each youth-ful heart, 
chil - dren in peace 'neath Thy wing; Guide in the nar - row way, 
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Hope nev - er blight - ed, Be Thou our por - tion, Thou art our King. — 
Heav'nward us gath - er, Be Thou our ref - uge, Thou art our King. — 
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God bless our Sabbath-school ! 
Glorious Defender, 
Under Thy banner we march ns we sing; 
Lead us to victory, 
Never surrender, 
Thy name must conquer, Thou art our King.- 

Copyright, 1884. by John J. Hood. 
From "Oub Sabbath Home," by per. 
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COURAGE. 
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ANON. 

Boldly. 



ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 
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1. Through the night of doubt andsor- row, On-wardgoes the pil-grim band, 

2. One the Light of God's own Pres-ence,0'er His ransom'd peo -pie shed, 

3. One the strain the lips of thousands Lift as from the heart of one ; 

4. On -ward,therefore, pil - grim brothers, On-ward with the cross our aid ! 
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w -ing songs of ex - pec - ta - tion, March -ing to the Prom-ised Land. 

Chas-ing far the gloom and ter - ror, Brightening all the path we tread; 

One the con -flict, one the per - il, One the march in God be - gun ; 

Bear its shame,and fight its bat - tie, Till we rest beneath its shade ! 
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Clear be -fore us through the dark-ness Gleams and burns the guid- ing light ; 

One the ob-ject of our jour -ney, One the faith which nev -er tires, 

One the glad -ness of re-joic-ing On the far e - ter - nal shore, 

Soon shall come the great a - wak- ing, Soon the rend -ing of the tomb ; 
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Broth - er clasps the hand of brother, Stepping fearless through the night. 
One the earn -est look -ing forward, One the hope our God in-spires. 
Where the one Al- migh -ty Father Reigns in love for ev - er-more. 
Then, the scattering of all shadows, And the end of toil and gloom ! Amen. 
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COME, YE THANKFUL PEOPLE, COME. 91 



DEAN ALFORD. 



THANKSGIVING HYMN. 



Sib 0. J. ELVEY. 
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1. Come, ye thank • f ul peo - pie, come, Raise the song of liar - vest home ! 

2. All the world is God's own field, Fruit un - to His praise to yield ; 
S. For the Lord our God shall come, And shall take His liar - vest home; 
4. E - ven bo, Lord.quickly come, To Thy fi - nal har - vest home ; 
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All is safe - \y gath - ered in, Ere the win -ter storms be - gin; 

Wheat and tares to - geth - er sown, Un - to joy or sor - row grown : 

From His field shall in that day All of - fen - ces purge a - way ; 

Gath - er Thou Thy peo - pie in, Free from sor -row, free from sin, 
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God, our Mak - er, doth pro - vide 

First the blade and then the ear, 

Give His an - gels charge at last 

There for e - ver pu - ri -fied, 
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For our wants to be sup -plied; 

Then the full corn shall ap • pear : 

Sin from out our hearts to cast ; 

In Thy pres -ence to a - bide ; 
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Come to God's jwn tem -pie, come ; Raise the song of har -vest-home ! 
Lord of har -vest,grant that we Wholesome grain and pure may be. 
And our love-bought souls to store In His gar -ner ev - er - more. 
Come with all Thine an -gels,come ;Raise the glorious liar -vest-home. A 
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CHRISTMAS TREE. 



Wads by LUCIE ANSA LAMB. 



Music by O. A. VEAZIE, Jb. 1881. 
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1. Mer-ri -ly,mer -ri-ly, chil-drenwe, Gather 'round the Christmas tree ; 

2. Lo ! yon star that led the way, On this glorious na - tal day ; 

3. Bind the hol-ly and the bay, Laurels green,and myr- tie spray; 
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Cho. Mer-ri -ly, mer-ri-ly, children we, Gath - er 'round the Christmas tree ; 
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es light and hearts a - glow, Christ is born this day we know. 
• est light and bright -est gem, 'Tie the Star of Beth -le -hem ! 
- incense, and myrrh we bring, Fra-grant Love's sweet of_- fer- ing; 
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Puis - es light and hearts a - glow, Christ is born this day we know. 
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We, with joy, and hallow'd mirth, Cel - e -brate His low -ly birth ; 

Seen by shepherds from a - far, First they hailed the guiding star, 

While our pray 'rs like in -cense rise, Float - ing up -ward to the skies; 
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D.C. Chorus. 
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Chil-dren,gen - tie, true and kind, Come and wor - ship at His shrine. 

Thro' the night, it led the way, Rest -ing, where the Christ-child lay. 
Sweet -ly,sweet -ly, chil - dren sing,Prais - es to the new-born King. 
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CHURCH HARMONIES 
NEW AND OLD 

A Book of Spiritual Song for Christian Worshippers 

rRKI'AKKl) HY 

Rev. CHARLES R. TENNEY and LEO R. LEWIS. 



The new Hymnal contains 7cnS hymns and 513 different tunes. 
The book contains 46.4. pp. It has in addition a reprint of the Psalms 
and twenty miscellaneous chants. 

The book is especially adapted to congregational use, and has several 
novel features of arrangement which add greatly to its availability. 

Officers of parish organizations are invited to write for further par- 
. ticulars. 

PRICES TO SOCIETIES: 
Cloth, . . . . $1.10 Half Leather, . $1.25 

TOR SINGLE COPIF.S ADD 20 CENTS FOR POSTAGE. 
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'THIS little paper of eight pages, illus- 
trated, is v*-ued wcekl) , and i< ••specially 
the Children's Friend, though th-re is 
always something of interest to their older; 
in its columns. AMy edited f«-i many years 
by Rev. Ei.izaijkih M. I'.urcK, it has oe 
come a household n«ee^it\ in thousands of 

homes. Single copies, 60 cents per 

year; ten copies and more, to one nddre 
fifty cents each pv-r year. 

Issued every Saturday. 



Sunday School Requisites 



We call the attention of Pastors, Super- 
intendents, and Teachers to our stock of 
helps required by them fof u^e in their 
Sunday School Work. Among them may 
be found: — 

S. S. Class Books S. S. Record Books 

Singing Books Question Books 

Collection Envelopes Maps 

Library Record Books Library Cards 

Service Books S. S. Cards 

Sunday School Library Books, etc. 

Send for our Lists of Approved Sunday 
School Library Books. 



Universalist Publishing House, fea^w& wn! Chicago. 
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Bookbinding Co., Inc. 

100 Cambri<te* Sfc. 

Chartestown, ME^Vg 
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